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CHAPTER XXIII, wish to present you to my friend,

The twelve monthe elapsing gince | me upon a matter of business

the September afte rnoon that witness-
o Rose de Cazepean's digilinsion in
regard to her trasted “Captaln Jean”

had been wneventful ones for her,
untll very rocently, when she had
met Lazalle under Gen, 1a Roche's
hospitable  troof, snd, for the first
tinie In her Nfe, found o ri friend
The nrk beanty o indiTerent
manner of the SBpanish Ll poaressed

A sMrange

the geintle

and puwerful atteaction for
nitured Rose; and Lazalle

feellng the other's admiratlon dnd
Hking, had reclprocated fn a way that
brough! to the murface ber bellter

ond more wartanly solf,

The goneral had for o goesgt a4t this
time the son of an ol friend, Col
Thomas Stewart of Kentueky, who
sending voung Haroll te New Or
leans npen a matter of usiness, had
agked for him La Noche's hospitality,

In Hoche and the two girls were
brealkfustirg when Lafitte arrived,
Erigidn, who was superintending cer
tain, domentie matters in a front room
of the house, wns the first to see his
appronch

Gen, Ln Roche, with the Impeluoss
ity of a much younger man, sprang
from Wis ehnalr and erossed the room
to grasn Lafitte’'s hand, welcoming
him In worde which were hut caroless-
Iy heard: for the newecomer gluneed
from Lazalle, who had followed her
heat’'s movements, to the ehildish fig
ure &t sented at the table—to the
lavely face, flushing and paling by
turns. while the violet eves, with a
slartled and vet not altogether dis.
plensed Heht showing In them, were
raised to meet Lig own,

Not offering to touch her hand, he
sald, with a bow, “I hope, mademol-
selle that T find you quite well”

8he answered In a low volee, her
manner, with the eolor still golng and
coming In her cheeks, suggesting
nothing more than usual shyness,

Captain Jean, who has come (o see
M.
Stewart"=—gow speaking lo Lafitte, as
the voung man roge and took the for
mer's extended hand—"ig the son of
an old friend, whom [ think you have
met In pust years, He was then En
elgn Tommy Stowart, but now he
15 yon please, Col, Thomas Stewart ol
Kentueky, 8 member of General Jack
LOis sy

1 remember having met him In
New Orleans, yonrs ngo: and |
pn. pleased to make the acquaintance
of his son”

A4 the bveakfast procecded, aceom:

nied by wegeneral and Inconzcquent
chatter, 1 afitte's keon oyves took nots
ol the way In whieh the young man
looked at Mademoliselle de Cazenenn;
and it seemecd to him that not only
was she consclous of Stewart's atton.
tion, but that It embarrassed her,

A Tury, sudden and savage, possess
ed him at the thought of this hand-
gome young siranger daring to covet
| what wns to him, who had gnown her
g0 long, the most preclous thing In
all his world.

L ] L]

“By Jove!" exclalmed Harold Stew-
| art, “By Jove. Senorita Lazalle, what
| a fascinating fellow this Captain Jean
| tnt®
I. The two were sitting In a shaded
| summer house, Mademoiselle de Caze-
neau having disappeared immediately
after breakfast, making—as Briglda
told Lazalie—the excuse of wishing to
gee her grandfather at Kanauhnna,

“Have vou known him long?" he
Inquired.

“Yes, for veveral years,” she an-
sweored carelvssly, adding, as  though
feeling little Interest In Capt. Jean,
“l wonder why Rose slipped away
alone. Bhe always likes to have me
go with her.)”

If Lagzalle could have seen her 1t
tle friend her wonder would have been
Increased.

5

some

|

“And why should you, and every one, like him so much—such a wicked,
dreadful man?"

Turning from her, and while Albert,
the butler, showing as much pleas-
ure as he thought it dignified to mani-
fest, was, by his master's order, preé-
paring another place at the table,
Lafitte told Gen. La Roche o. the sale
ors who were waiting outside with
their burdens; and the general, pre
ceded by Lafitte, started to leave the
room a8 & cheery whistling, accom-
panied by the sound of foolsteps upon
the oaken stairs, announced that Har-
old Stewart was coming down 1o
breakfast.

Lafitte was already in the ball, and
L Roche, pausing a mowment, turned
back to say, In a carefully lowered
tone, “Senoritn Lazalle—Mademol-
selle Rose, | must warn both of you
to have a care how you mention the
pame of Lafitte in the hearing of
young Stewart, Remember,” he add-
ed, with unmistakable emphnsis, “he
must be ‘Captain Jean/ and no one
else, o long as he'is here with us.’

Lazalie nodded, with a smile of ap-
preciation, bui sMademolsolle de Caze-
neau looked with trombled eyes nt the
genernl ns he hureled ont,

Blie was greatly puzzled, as indeed
ghe had been more than once during
the past year, 1o understand how it
was that people for whom she eould
heve nothing but respect should seem
to find no objection to fraternizing
with the dreadful Tafitte, and she was
beginning to wonder how much of un-
truth there might be In the terrible
stories she had heard concerning him,

It was all a perplexing pmzzle, and
the girl sighed as she stirred her
chocolnte,

Lazalle, hoaring the sigh, laughed
a4 her white teetk hitv into her tonst,

“Why da you sigh so woelully, my
Uttle Rote, and look &0 tragle? These
gentlemen have thoedr o pres
serve, espoecially just when one
cannot be sure that hix nelghibor will
not betray Him for s chauce o eurry
favor with the goverpor, or he 15 not
gcheming for opening the way to the

Ish."

En}f‘]m-'h veply, whatever It might have
been, was checked by
of Gen. lLa Roche and
young Stewart stared
the tall, straigh! form
host, .

unpr. Stewart” said the general, !

Now,

Lafitte, and
suprisedly at
following his

Up In the room assigned to her at
Kanauhana, and made Invitingly cozy
for thelr beloved young mistress by
Barbe and Zeney—the latter, by the
way, never falling to show her jeal
ousy of the French woman's closer
relations with Mademoiselle Rose—
was that young Indy Iying, a tumbled
mass of pale blue draperies, upon a
large, old-fashioned divan, Her head
and face were burled in the pillows,
and she was sobbing convulsively,

It was thus that Zeney found her,
and the old negress pausing on the
door &lll, exclaimed shrilly, “La-la-la!
What Is this? Preclous bird, tell Ze-
ney who it is that has brought tears
to the light of her eyes."

She spoke In the Fronch putols of
her fellows, but with n better accent
und cholee of words,

The sobs ceased, but the face buried
itself still deeper In the pillows, and

a little hand waved her off impa-
tiently,
"It s that proud Spanish missy!"

exelaimoed Zeney, with sudden anger.
“1 don't ke her. She has made you
ery. Come home: my honey; don't
you stay where she 8"

“Lazalle has nothing to do with 1t,”
was the reply, uttered with a spirit
und emphasis that appeared to re-
store the spealer’s composure. “She
knows nothing of 1t, 1 tell you, It is"
with manifest indeclsion—"only that
I felt unbappy and 1 ecannot tell my-
self why., But”—as If determined to
find a reason—*"1 wish that Capt. La-
fitte had not come to see Gen. La
Roche this morning.”

"Lada," sald Zeney, a new lght
creeping Into her shriveled tace, while
gha podded her turbaned head untll
her long enrrings clickad agninst the

| manded

the entrance

string of gold beads tightly encircling
her skinny neck. “Then good Capt.

Jean I8 still allve and well! T am
glad—so glad."
“Why should you be glad? What

mukes every one love him so?" de-
her mistress petulantly, as
she wiped her face and eyes with the
morsel of cambrie and lace serving
hor as a handkerchlef,

“Why should I not be glad, my pret-
ty one? Aye, 50 long as “Zeney lives,
she has reason to be glad when all
is well with Capt, Jean"

‘Hut why shovld you be?™ repeated

Mademoiselle de Cazeneau, her man-
ner softéning somewhat at Zenay's
evident sincerity, “And why should
you, and every one, like him so much
—such a wicked, dreadful man?"

The adjectives were Indigputably
hnrsh—more so than the manner in
which they were uttered, and the vio
lot eyes held a suggestion that the
speaker would not object to knowing
that her application of them was mis
placed.

“Wicked—dreadful!” echoed Zeney,
shaking her head .vielently, “No, no,
never 8 Captain  Jean either of
these,”

“But Mamman Zillnh onee told me’
sald Mademotselle de Cazenenn, with
the alr of one seaking to rerove us
plensant doubite from the wind, “that
yoars ago when she belopsed a
min up ot Contraband Paven, she saw

Copt, Lafitte and two otber moen y
mto the womds with a hosse, Tho
had ahavels and pleks, ard she fos!
lewed them to see wihal wonldt
I She #aw thom dezine o hole
e o ograve: bt 1 was r bizg chest

they divg up,  And there was gold in
ito chert, for she sav It when the
men hegan filllng some hags Ther

e wis #o {righiened for fear thes
would see her that gbe ran home to
her enbin, And lers Madomol
relle de Cazenenu's eyes opened wids
to thelr full width and her volee took
& minor note, while her manner e
eame imbued with horrible suggest
fvencse—"a few hours later she saw
fhe horse come ont of the woods, with
the hags across [is back; but only
Capt, Jean camo out of the woods
with the horse”

Zeney laughed derisively, and again
shook her head,

“That story came on horschack,
Missy, along with the others you have
heard, and Zillah ought to be well
whipped for telling such a wicked lle.
If she ever saw such a thing, then the
two men had gone off In some other
way to look after their own business,
which was what Zillah ought to have
been doirg.”

But Mademolselle de Cazeneau was,

although apparently against  her
own will, still unconvineced,
for sho added impressively,
“Z\llah sald that they afterward

found the two men dead In the woods,
And I have heard other storles, too—
of how he has made men jump inte
the sen when he burned or scuttled
thelr ships, and took all they had on
board.”

“Capt. Jean steal! Capt. Jean mur
der!"” cried Zeney, her eyes flashing
with Indignation. “Such things he
never did, and all such storles are
NHes—Dblack lles, How can you be
lleve them, or think of them, my
honey, when you once thought him
so good and noble?”

The question was unanswered, and
Zeney, after a moment's pause, added,
“If there i8 any truth In such talk,
it was wicked Capt. Laro who did
these things; but Capt. Jean—never.”

“Laro—Capt. Laro!" sald her young
mistress, with a puzzled little frown,
and ralsing a hand to push back the
elustering halr from her now cooled
cheeks., “Ah. yes; it comes to me. |
have heard my mother speak of him;
it was he who brought her from
France."

“It was he, too, who brought Capt.
Jean here to Loulsiana.” 3

“He did?" the girl asked In sur-
prise.  “And did you know him then
—when he was a boy?

The negress nodded. “He seemed
a comrade then, young as he was, of
the captain’s—a comrade In bhusiness,
He was o wicked—very wicked man—
a ‘seallerat,” this Capt. Laro; and it
was surely he, and not Capt. Jean,
who did the wicked deeds you have
heard about, my honey."

“And where now 8 Capt. Laro—
do you know, Zeney?"

“Dead and gone, Mlasy—so I've
been told. And if so, then ce Is down
with the devil, | reckon,” answered
the old woman grimly, rising to her
feet as Lazalle's volee was heard from
the hall below, calling, “Rose, my 1it-
tle Ros: where are you?"

(To be continued.)

SUPPLIES DURING A SIEGE.
Primitive Incubators Used When Gib-
raltar Was Beleaguered,

Some months after the slege of Gih-
raltar began Admiral Rodney renched
the rock with twenty-one ships of the
line and brought in vast quantithes
of supplies. In Aprll, 1781, about a
vear after Rodnoy's visit, Admiral
Darby, with the Britlsh' grand fleet,
also  anchored  at  Gibraltar and
brought in supplies, On ope oceasion
a vessel from Naples was driven to
the rock with 8.000 bushels of barley,
whieh the garrleon found of unspeak-
able value. Then, too, while the bom-
bardment  destroyed  most  of  the
houses, the Englieh found it possible
to ralse large amounts of vegetables
nnd garden eupplies,

They even ralsed chickens, follow-
ing out an orliginal method of Incuba-
tien, the forerunner of the process in
vogue today, PEggs were put In tin
cang and kept heated by water uutil
they hatehed. In order to get the
hrood cared for it was necessary to
take a eapon. pull out the hbreast

feathers, seratech  the  fowl's breast
with nettles untll it bled and then
gettle him upon the downy chicks,

The rellef given the smarting wounds

by the soft down of the brood was so

great that adeption speedily followed.
~-Ohieago Chraonlele

Wheels Used as Alarm Bells.

Locomotive drive wheels can still
make a racket, even after having
been worn out for travellug purposes,
The rallronds give them to small
towne as fire alarm hells. They are
tramed and hung up for that purpose
~—heing capable of alarming a wide
territory  when properly pounded.
Most of the smaller towns in New
Jersev have them,

By HUGH

JOHNHENRY

ON BRIDGE WHIST.

IGEORGE Y. HOBART |

McHUGH

I received n lotter the
that put me over the ropes.

'l paste It up here Just
you that it’s on the level;

“Philadelphia, This Week.

“Dear John: |1 have never met you
personally, but I've heard my brother,
Teddy, speak of you so often that you
really seem to be one of the fumily. |

(Teddy talks slang  something
flerce.)

“Diear John, will you ploase pardon
the Hberty T take In grabbing & two-
cent stamp and jumplng so  uncere-
monlously at one who {8, after all, a
perfect stranger?

“Dear John, If you look around you
ean see on every hand that the glad
season of the year s here, and If you
listen attentively you may hear lhe|
hoarse cry of the summer resort |
beckoning us to that bourn from whlchl'
no traveler retnrns without getting his
pocketbook dislocated.

“Dear John, could yvou please tell ma
how to play bridge whist, o that when
1 go to the scashore 1 will be armed
for defraying expenses, |

“Iear John, 1 am sure that ir 1
conld play bridge whist lond enough
to win four dollurs every once in
dawhile T could spend a large bunch
of the summer at the seashore,

“Dear John, would you tell & lov-
mg but perfect stranger how to play
Jhe game without having to wear a
‘mask?

“Dear John, 1 played a couple of
grmes recently with n wide-faced young
man who grew very playful and thrawl
he purlor furniture at me because I
trumped his ace, | fancy | must have
did wrong. The fifth time [ trumped |
his ace the young man arose, put on |
his gum shoes, and skeedaddled out of
the houge, Is It not considered a breach
of etiquette to put on gum shoes in the
presence of a lady?,

“If you please, dear John, tell me how
to play bridge whist.

“Yours fondly,

“GLADYS JONES.

“p. 8.~The furniture which he threw
wins not his property to digpose of.

.‘0< ‘Il.l l
; When my wife got a flash of this let- |
ter she made a kick to the effect that
it was some kind of a eypher, possibly
the begloning of a secret correspond-
enee. |

It was up to me to hand Gladys the
trosty get-back, so this is what 1 sald:

“Respected Madam: 1'm a slob on
that bridge whist thing, plain poker he-
ng the only game with cards that ever
souxes my dough from the stocking, but
1 do the advice gag if it chokes me:

“Bridge whist is played with cards,
just like pinochle, with the exception
of the beer,

“Not enough curds Is a misdeal; too
muny cards Is n mistake: and eards up |
the sleeve is a slap on the front plazan I
f they cateh you at it

“You shouldn’t get np and dance the [
imnkentine dance every time you tuke

other day

to show

o trick. It looks more genteel and
vieturesque to do the two-step. i
“When your opponent has not fol- |

owed sult it is not wise to plek out a
loud tone of volee and tell him about
It. Reach under the table and kick him
on the shins. If ft hurts him he s a

[

“She Gave Me a Glad Smile.”

theater; If It doesn't hurt him always
emember that you are n lady

"Don't forget what s tromps more
thon 18 times during one hand The
Hmit used to be 26 times, but sinee the |
insurance people have been pl:u‘inu'
Hyde nnd seek the best bridge whist |
wuthoritles have put the limit down
Lo 18,

“It lun't wise to have a conniption fit
every time you lose a trick. Nothing
lowks w0 hnd ns » eomnintion At when 15
doesn’t mateh the complexion, and gen-
erally 1t delays the game,

“When the game Is close don't get ex-

eited and elimb up on the table. It

“In One of Those Dopnrl‘m_em Store Mobs. "

| good tuste.

The salexlady agnin showed har testh
and the oid lady ducked for cover,

After apout 50 peopie had rushed ury
to the saleslndy nnd then rushed lﬂr'
again, 1 went over and spoke to her,
¢ lam looking.” | sald, “for a birthday
present for my wife. 1 want to get some-
thing that will give her a great amount
of ploasure and which | ean use later on
s a plpe cleaner or o palr of suspend-
ers!”

The saleslndy falnted, 8o | moved over,

At nnother eounter another young
lady sald to me: “Haove you been walt-
ed on?"”

"No 1 oreplied; 1 hive been stepped
on, sat on and walked on, bot 1 have
not yet been walted oo

“What do you wish?” Inguired
Young woimnn,

“1 am looking for n Lirthday present
for my wife," | sald. 1 want to buy
her something that will bring great joy
to her heart and which | might use after-

the

showe o want of refinement, expecially if
vou are not a guick climber

“Never whistle while walting for
gome one to play. Whistling = not In
W over and bite ont B con-
ple of tunes on the pluno.

SWhen your opponent trumps un aee
don't ever hit him carelessly neross the
forehead with the bric-a<brac, Alwnys
remember when you are In soclety that
bric-p-brae |& expensive,

“Don’t lend the ten of elubs by mis-
take for the ace of trumps and then get
mad and Jump 17 feet In the alr hechuse
they refuse to let you pull it back,

“In order to fump 17 feet in the air
you would have to go through the room
upstaire, and how do vou know whose
room 1t Is?

“There, Gladys, if you follow thess
rulesa | think you ean pliy the game of
bridge whist without putting a brulse
on the Monroe doetrine,

“P. 8 ~When you play for money al-
ways bite the coln to see If It means
as much ns it looks."

The next day, In order to square my-
self with my wife for getting a letter |
hadn't any use for, 1 went to one of those
New York department stores to get her
n birthday present

Say! did you ever get tangled up in
one of those department store mobs and
have a erowd of perfect ladies use you
for a door mat?

1 got mine!

They certainly taught me
Jestvensky gllde, all right!

At the door of the depurtment store a
nice young man with n pink necktie nnd
t quick forehead bowed to me,

“What do you wish?" he asked,

“Well,” T sald, “I'm down here to get
i birthday present for my wife. 1 would
ke something which would afford her
great pleasure when 1 give It to her and
which 1 could use afterwards ns a pen-
wiper or a fishing-rod.”

“Second Noor: to the right: take the
elevator,” sald the man.

Did you ever try to take an elevator In
n department store and find that 3.943
other American eltizens and cltizenettes
were unlso trying to take the same ale-
vitor?

How sweet it 18 to mingle in the arms
of utter strangers and to feel the gentle
pressure of a foot we never hope to meast
ngain!

1 was standing by one of the counters
on the second floor when a shrill voles
erept up over u few bales of dry goods
and sald: “Are you a buyer or a han-
dler?"”

the Ro-

“1 am looking for a birthday present l

for my wilfe” 1 pnswered. ] want to

| get something that will look swell un
the parlor table and may be used later |

on 08 a  tobacco
sgtretcher!”

“Fourth floor: to the left; take the
elevator!” sald the lndy's volee.

With bhowed head [ walked away,

I began to feel sorry for my wife,

Nobody seemed to be very much in-
terested whether gshe got o birthday
present or not.

On the fourth floor I stopped ut n
counter where a lot of enger dames were
pawing over some chinchilla ribbon and
chiffon overskirts.

It reminded me of the way our dog
diga up the vegetnbles In the garden.

I enjoyed the excltement of the gnme
for awbout ten minutes and then I sald

jar or a trouser

| to the tlerk behind the counter who was

referecing the match: “Camn you tell
me where 1 enn buy a sterling siver
birthday present for my wife which |
could use afterwards as a night key or
A baM sponge?”

“Fifth floor; to the rear; take the ele-
vator!™ sald the clerk

On the Afth floor [ went over to a ta-

| hle where a voung lady was selling “The

Life and Libraries of Androw Carnegle®
at four dollars a month and 50 cents a
weelk, and in three yenrs it {5 vours If
you don't lose the receipts,

She gave me a glad smile and 1 felt
o thrill of encourngement,

“Excuse me," 1 sold, "but 1 am looking

' for a birthday present for my wife which

will make all the neighbors jealous, and
which 1 can use afterwards as an ash-
recelver or a pocket Busk.”

The young lady cut out the giggles and
pointed to the northwest

I went over there

To my surprise | found aunother coun-

fer.

A pale young woman was behiod |t

| wis Jusgt wbout to ask her the fatal
guestion when n young man wearing a
ragtime expression on hid face rushed
up and sald to the young lady behind
the counter I am looking for u enlp
uble present for a young lady friend of
mine with golilen brown hal Could
you please suggedst something?

The suleslady showed her teeth and
answered him In a low, rumbling voles,
and the man went away.

Then eame an old ludy who sald: “1
bought some organdle dress goods for
a shirt-wulst last Tuesday and | would
ke to exchange them for a music box
for my daughter's little boy, Freddie, it
you plense!"

wirds as n palr of slHppers or n shav-

The young lady cought me with her
dreamy eyes and held me up ngalnst the
will,
“You,” she soreamod; “you complete
o total of 214498 people who have heen
fn this departmen! store to-day without
| knowing what they ave doing here, and
I refuse to be o human encyclopaedia for
the anke of olght dollars o week. On
your way for vonrs!"™

I begun to apologize, but she reachsl
down under the couuter and pulled out
a cluh,

“This" she sald, with o wild look In
her slde Inmps; “this is the happy sum-

‘ Ing mne."

“ A Pink Necktle and a Quick Fore-
head.”

mer season, bul, nevertheless, the next
guy that leaves his brains at home and
tries to make me tell him what s a good
birthday present for his wife will get a
bitter swipe across the forehead!™

It was up to me, so | went home with-
out a present,
(Copyright, 191, by G. W, DIllingham (o)

JEFFERSON AS YOUNG MAN

Third President of the United States
Was an Athlete, But Was
Gentle,

Thomas Jefferson, when he left cols
Iege was one of the best Latin, Groak
und French scholars In his native state
lof Virginls. At his majority he came
| into an income of $2,000 n yeur, which
in those dnys, 17567, wous as good as
£5,000 & year In these, Jeflerson was
#ix feet two In his stockings (they
didn't wenr socks in those days), and
an all-round athlete, a dandy duncer
and an expert violinist.

As Washington's secretary of slate
he advoented state sovereignty and des
centralization,  Alexander Hawmllion,
Washington's secretary of the treas-
ury, was Just as stiff for centralization,
Washington took the middle course
between the two great rivals,

Jefferson, as president, eschewed all
pomp and ceremony, On his two In-
muguration days, Instead of driving to
the capitol In 4 conch and six as nni
been the practiee, ho rode there o
horsebaek, without a guard or even a
servant in his tealn, dismounted with-
out nssistanes, and hitched the bridie
of his horse to n ence. He could be
gentle ns o lambkin and as hard as
nails,

Kitchen Jiu-Jitsu.

It 18 sifd that Japanese wrestling 19
Felng taught In the London  nlgh'
serools.  Punch gives color 1o the rus
maor.

There had been so much nolse that
the mistress of the house went bhelow
vlulrs to see whit had happoned.

“May I ask,” she suld feom tha
kitchen door, “the meaning of this dis
|lr:.w|‘1ll behavior?”

A new DButtons, n very amall boy
| spoke up:

“Thr butler and ne, mum, ‘nd &
Mtle difference of apinlon, mum. So

I glve ‘Ilm a Netle joo-jltso, mum.™

| The mistress of the house, in ope-
dience o a gesture from  Butim
lopked under the dresser, where e

| tall butler Iny In u state of astonishad

| collnpse,

Advice for Change,

A young lawyer recelved a  oall
from a farmer in nesd of legal ndvice
The lawyer looked up the statute, and
told the farmer what he should do.

| “How much?* sald the farmer. “Well,
let's enll it three dollars,” sald the
lnwyer. The farmer handed over &
five-dollar bill. ‘The lawyer secmed
embarrassed,  After searching hi¢
pockets and the drawers of his desk,
he rose to the occasion and pocketed
the bill as he reached for n digest, 1
guess, nelghbor,” he remurked, s he
resumed his seat, ‘I shall have to glve

you (wo dollars worth more of ads
vice."




